Ordeal by Fire

children under the care of a highly respectable and
competent housekeeper, and from its doors he could be
seen to emerge every morning punctually a few minutes
before ten o'clock, arrayed in his frock-coat and top-
hat, to step across the short distance which separated
his own portico from the entrance to his emporium.
Inside the shops his assistants waited behind their
counters with some trepidation, for their employer was
not only an autocrat, but punctilious in the extreme in
his insistence upon tidiness and order. As he strode
through the departments on his way to his own
sanctum he would cast his gaze from one counter to
another, and sometimes suddenly sweep off on to the
floor with his umbrella any misplaced object or un-
satisfactory display of goods. There were enemies still
to paint an unflattering portrait of his personality. A
correspondent in*the Daily Chronicle wrote of him:

You can see him from the outside of the bus as it slows
up for the shopping ladies to alight, diffusing an atmo-
sphere of subdued and grateful welcome among the arrivals,
patting the heads of children and bowing to right and left
quite in the grand forgotten style. No verger showing the
Dean's lady to her stall has a more adequate manner, a
finer blend of reverent blandness and gentle authority. His
black frock-coat, his expressive hands always indicating even
in repose welcome, expectation, gratitude, or farewell, his
air of respectful friendliness, constituting a pleasing person-
ality and lending a tone of distinction and benevolence to
the whole establishment.

But

the young ladies and gentlemen of the house declared that
he has an abominable temper, and that he could lay aside
his purring ways and become a regular drill-sergeant in a
flash.
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